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ALL RIGHT, 
CITIZEN, PAPERS 
IN ORDER: MOVE 
ALONG. AN? THE 
BARRELS you 
BROKE? WHO'S J 
GOING TO PAY ( 


Fi 2 
ASK CITIZEN RTGS? 


ROBESPIERRE! MY 
ORDERS IS TO LET NO 
ONE THROUGH THE 
BARRICAVE WITHOUT 
A THOROUGH 
SEARCH, 


1 CAUGHT 
THREE ARISTOCRATS 
TRICKE? OUT LIKE FARMERS 
LAST WEEK. SHALL I LOOK 
AGAIN AT YOUR PAPERS, 
CITIZEN? 


Be cise a eee ee 
iy A he ay ap  ahde2 PE pe 


) ALITTLE ROUGH 


WITH THE CITIZEN'S WINE, 
WEREN'T YOu, BIBOT? 


LET AN ARISTO 
ESCAPE, 717 HE? 


MORE 


WORSE! HE 
LETS THROUGH AN 
OL? MAN PRIVING A 
WAGON PILE? HIGH WITH 
CASKS. NOT TEN MINUTES 
LATER, UP RIVES A CAPTAIN OF 

THE GUAR? ANZ HIS TROOPS, 

SHOUTING THAT GROSPIERRE 

HAS LET THE JuC JE CHALIS ANZ 
ALL HIS FAMILY GO IN THAT 
CART- DRIVEN BY THAT 
CURSE? ENGLISHMAN, 
THE SCARLET 
PIMPERNEL! 


IF YOU THINK 

IM GOING TO 

CHANCE LOSING 
MY HEAT TO MAVAME 
LA GUILLOTINE AS 

GROSPIERRE AT THE 
NORTH BARRICAVE 
JI? LAST WEEK-- 


THE ARISTOS 
WEREN'T IN THE 
CART: THE DRIVER 
WASN'T THE SCARLET 
PIMPERNEL! THAT 
CAPTAIN WAS THE 
JAMNE? ENGLISHMAN 
IN PIS@UISE, ANZ 
EVERY ONE OF HIS 
MEN WAS AN 
ARISTOCRAT! 


a ~ tes 
GROSPIERRES 


A FOOL! 


Hey, 
MOTHER, GOT 
SOME NEW SCALPS 


GUILLOTINE WAS 
KIN? TO ME TOUAy. 
I MIGHT GET MORE 
TOMORROW, BUT 1 JON'T [= 
KNOW IF I'LL BE AT 
MY USUAL PLACE. 


FOOL THAN YOu 
THINK! 


NA 


WY __GRANISONS 
| GOT THE SMALL-POx, 
I THINK, OR MAYBE 
My IT'S PLAGUE. 


AN? IF 


YOu COME me 
TOMORROW, TRY 


ANOTHER GATE! 
YOU WON'T COME 
THROUGH 


CART HELO 
THE OLT COMTESSE 
JE TOURNAY ANZ HER 
CHILPREN, ALL OF 
THEM CONVEMNE? 
TRAITORS! 


AN? THE 
PRIVER? 


IF IT'S PLAGUE, 
YOU'LL NOT ALLOW 
Wy ME TO COME INTO THE CITY 
TOMORROW, WILL YOu, 
SERGEANT? BAH! WHAT A 
MAN, TO BE SO AFRAIZ 
> OF SICKNESS. 


eT 
GONE WITH 

you AN? your |i 

PLAGUE-STRUCK 


A CART, 
DRIVEN BY 
AN OL7 HAG! 
HAS IT COME 
THROUGH 
HERE? 


Hour AGO! 
MORBLEU, 
WHAT'S 
WRONG? 


SACRE 
TONNERE: 
ITS FEAREZ 
IT WAS THAT 
ACCURSEZ 
ENGLISHMAN | 
HIMSELF. THE 
SCARLET 
PIMPERNEL! 


AYE, 
FRIENDS OF recfl 
LOR? TONY'S. PUKES Y eee 
‘ AN? DUCHESSES AN? 
THEN, SALLY Rapti SUCH WHOM LOR? TONY NEE ComTESSE/ 
ME GIRL eT Ye eaTHER AN? HIS FRIENDS |S HELPED 
ONWITH CORE Noy MANY'D OUT OF THE CLUTCHES OF 
TON oer ER THERE 10 THEM MURTERIN: DEVILS IN 
MICK NOW, Be? FRANCE! Five COVERS ON 
a oe fl TABLE, SALLY, BUT FOOT 


ANPREW IS QUE . ENOUGH FOR TEN, 
YOU HEAR? 


ANY MINUTE 
Now- 


YOU ‘ZPECTIN’ 
SPECIAL GUESTS, THEN, 
MR. JELLYBANT? 


WELCOME 
TO ENGLAN?, 
L ComTESsE! 


ANTONY, HOW 
CAN I THANK YOu 
AN? yOuR BRAVE K FAITH, & 
FRIENDS? . MAIAM, JON'T 
- THANK US! WE 
ARE ONLY HUMBLE 
TOOLS IN THE HANTS 
OF OUR LEADER, WHO 
ORGANIZE? your 
ESCAPE, 


YOUR x 
LEAveR! YES! 
I SHOULD? LIKE 


TO THANK 
HIM, 


ALAS, MAJAME, THAT 
IMPOSSIBLE. THE SCARLET 
PIMPERNEL WORKS IN 
SECRECY. HIS IDENTITY IS 
KNOWN ONLY TO A Few OF 
HIS FOLLOWERS! 


IT'S THE NAME OF A HUMBLE ROAD-SITE yi 
FLOWER, MAPEMOISELLE. BUT IT IS ALSO 
THE NAME USED By THE BEST AN? BRAVEST |] 

MAN IN THE WORLY, 50 THAT HE MAY 

ACCOMPLISH THE NOBLE TASK HE 


yA 


THEY SAY IN PARIS 
THAT EVERY TIME A ROYALIST 
ESCAPES TO ENGLANZ, THE 
PUBLIC PROSECUTOR RECIEVES A 
PAPER WITH ALITTLE FLOWER 
JRAWN ON IT IN REO-THAT IS 
THIS PIMPERNEL? 


THERE WAS 
THAT OREAGFUL 
WOMAN, MARGUERITE 
ST. JUST, WHO DENOUNCED 
THE MARQUIS VE ST. CYR AN? 
‘ ALL HIS FAMILY TO THE 
TRIBUNE. THEY WERE 
ALL EXECUTED-- 


1 DON'T 
BELIEVE THAT 


MARGUERITE 
ST, JUST? SURELY 


MONSIEUR, 
1 HAVE WONJERED: 
WHAT IS THE SCARLET 
PIMPERNEL? 


IT 15, HE 
SHOULT HAVE RECIEVET SUCH 


A PAPER TODAY, JUST AFTER YOU STEPPE? 
ONTO THE BOAT THAT BROUGHT YOU 
HERE TO Dover. 
IT 1S 
/ WONDERFUL! You 


ARE ALL 50 BRAVE! 

, 50 VEVOTED TO 

your FeLLow 
MEN! 


IT ISN'T SO IN FRANCE 
THESE TAYS. TREACHERY Id RIFE- \ 
ALL IN THE NAME OF LIBERTY AN? 
FRATERNITY! AN? THE WOMEN ARE 
MORE BITTER AGAINST US ARISTO- 
CRATS THAN THE MENS 


NO MISTAKE, 
MONSIEUR, MARGUERITE 
ST. JUST'S BROTHER 
SUPPORTS THE REPUBLIC. 
THERE WAS TALK OF A 
MAY NOW FEUl BETWEEN HIM ANZ 

THE MARGUIS--I ASSURE 
HER, SHE WAS YOU, THERE WAS NO 
AN ACTRESS, ANZ MISTAKE. 
MARRIE? AN 
ENGLISHMAN, 
KNOW 
LAZY BLAKENEY? 
THE MOST FASHIONABLE 
WOMAN IN LONJON? THE WIFE 
OF THE RICHEST MAN IN 
ENGLAN?? OF COURSE WE 
KNOW HER, 


FAITH, MATAME, 

1 CAN'T CREDIT IT. SIR 
PERCY BLAKENEY, HER 
HUSBANZ IS A VERY 
WEALTHY MAN, A CLOSE 


SHE WAS MY 
FRIEN? AT SCHOOL IN PARIS. 
I STILL THINK THERE WAS 
SOME MISTAKE, MAMAN, 


FRIEN? OF THE PRINCE OF 
WALES. LAVY BLAKENEY 
|S ALEAVER OF 
SOCIETY. 


THATS THEM Ve 
NOW! Si PERCY 
AN? LADY 
BLAKENEY! 


PERCY, ITS MY 
LITTLE SUZANNE! 
PARPIEU, UTTLE 
CITIZENESS, HOW 
COME YOu TO 
ENGLANG? 


00H, =a 
HOITY-TOITy, \ 
al WE ARE IN 
CITIZENESS! ENGLANZ, NOW. \ 


SUZANNE,I \ | { : “Pry MADAME. TAM AT \ 
FORBIP YOouTO \ | \ LIBERTY TO FORBIZ | 


1, ‘ MY PAUGHTER TO 
SEE ONAN wy Na “4 SPEAK TO YOu 
- 7 COME 
SUZANNE! im 


STAP ME IF 
IT AIN'T TONY ANZ 
ANPREW! LOOK, MY 
JEAR--SEE, ITS TONY 
AN? SIR ANPREW! 
NOW WHATS ALL THE 
70-00 ABOUT? 


MONSIEUR, 
MY MOTHER, THE 
\ ( COMTESSE 7E TOURNAY. 
| \ HAS OFFENCED MAZAME 
Vypr~ YOUR WIFE 


I CANNOT ASK 
PAROON FOR MY 
\WYij jj MOTHER: ALL SHE OES 
Vj, \@ RIGHT IN MY EYES, BuT 
I AM OFFER you THE 
SATIOFAC BETWEEN 


HONOR. 


nt 


I PROTEST, 

/ TiS MARVELOUS! \ 
{ WHERE INTHE = \ 
CUCKOO'S NAME 717 
YOULEARNTO | 

SPEAK / 


_ ENGLISH? / 
as Z 


MONSIEUR, 1 FEAR NE - Ree. 
YOU HAVE NOT UNZER- alll 7 gg tht ee 
STAN? 1 OFFER You ff YOUNG MAN, ° Wee, 
THE OnLy PosseeaLe | WHAT'S THE G00 
REPARATION-MyY OF Me WORE es 
0 


SWORZ, SiR! 


A QUEL? I NEVER FIGHT 
TO FIGHT \\ | quELS. DEMMED UNCOMFORTABLE : r 
A 7uét THINGS, PUELS. WHAT WOUL? T Ou WILL EXCUSE 
MONSIEUR! / \_ WANT TO BE FIGHTING FOR? | ME, GENTLEMEN. I WANT 
A WOR? WITH MY BROTHER 
ARMANI. 


THEY RE GOING 
TOO FAR, ARMAND. 
YOURE A REPUBLICAN 
AN? $0 AM I, BUT 
EVEN YOU MUST ATMIT, 
THE TRIBUNAL IS 
GOING TOO FAR! 


OH, I WISH YOU 
JION'T HAVE TO GO, 
ARMANZ! THESE LAST FEW 
DAYS, WITH PERCY GONE, 
I'VE HA? YOu ALL TO 


MYSELF. MUST YOU RETURN fl 


TO PARIS? 1 FEAR FOR 
YOu THERE... 


JON'T 0, 
ARMAND! DON'T &O 
BACK! IF I WERE TO 
LOSE YOu, 1 SHOUL? 

HAVE NOTHING NO 
ONE. 


NO ONE? 
WHAT OF YOUR 


HUSBAND? PERCY J 


LOVES YOu- 


WHAT COUL? 
HAPPEN IN 
OuR OWN 
COUNTRY? 4@ 


MARGUERITE--J0ES 
GIR PERCY KNOW... THE 
PART YOU PLAYE? IN THE 
ARREST OF THE 
MARQUIS VE ST. CYR? 


THAT I DENOUNCE? THE 
MARGUIS ANZ SENT HIM TO 
THE GUILLOTINE? OH, YES, HE 
KNOWS. 1 TOL? HIM AFTER 
I MARRIE? HIM 


PERCY 


IS POLITENESS ITSELF 
TO ME. 1 LEAD SOCIETY, 
I HAVE EVERYTHING, 1 WANT 
FOR NOTHING--EXCEPT My Am 
HUSBAN?’'S LOVE. 4 


BUT SURELY 7 
TOL? HIM THI 
CIRCUMSTANCES-WHY 


YOU WERE NOT TO 
BLAME FOR WHAT 
HAPPENED? 


WHEN SHE WAVE 
GOOUBYE TO HER \ 
BROTHER, MARGUERITE 
FELT A COLV FEAR THAT 
SHE WOU NEVER SEE 
HIM AGAIN. 


SHE WALKEI BACK TO 
THE INN SLOWLY, VEEP 


MY GALLANT 
ENGLISH HUSBANZ 
FIN?S THE COMPANY 
OF A007 ENGLISH 


“I HAT HEAR 
THAT SiR PERCY 
Hf WAS A FOOL, BUT 


“CHAUVELIN! My 
& OL? FRIENZ! 


ENTIRELY AT x 


THIS PASSES 
YOUR SERVICE, arrive nee quar J UNZERSTANDING! 
CITIZENESS, HOW IS A WARMING THAN THAT PREFER A FIRE 
IT 1 FIN? YOU HERE, 2 my FRIEND. . TO THE COMPANY 
ALONE? WHERE IS i . OF THE MOST 


BEAUTIFUL 
WOMAN IN 


THAT GALLANT 
ENGLISH 
HUSBAN?? 


JUST 90, 

CHAUVELIN, BUT YOu 

HAVE NOT TOL? ME WHAT 
IT IS THAT BRINGS A 


GOVERNMENT TO 
ENGLANO? 


HEAR? OF --JEWELS A 
HIM! WE TALK B14 ocarleT --SOCIETY 
OF LITTLE PIMPERNEL- TALKS OF 
ELSE IN EVEN A NOTHING ELSE: 
LONDON! WE WcoUFFLE ALA\ FAITH, WE 
HAVE HATS A SCARLET IVOLIZE HIM! 
LA SCARLET Ht pimpeRNeL. 
PIMPERNEL-- 


IWOLizé 

@ THE BITTEREST 
ENEMY OF 
FRANCE? 


1 HAVE BEEN 
SENT TO DISCOVER WHO 
THIS MENACE IS. I NEEZ 
YOUR HELP. YOU, WHO KNOW 
EVERYONE IN SOCIETY, 
be MUST HELP mE! 
| ee: E 


I CAN VEFENO 
MYSELF, BUT I WILL 
NOT 90 ANY SUCH DIRTY 
WORK FOR YOU--OR 
FOR FRANCE. 


MEMBER OF THE FRENCH 


HAVE You 
foe? §=EVER HEARO 
OF THE SCARLET 
PIMPERNEL, 
CITIZENESS? 


PARTIEU, 
T WILL NOT! WHOEVER: 

THE MAN MAY BE, HE'S BRAve 
AN? NOBLE, AN? NEVER--NEVER 
WOUL? I LEN? A HAN? TO 
SUCH VILLAINY. 


YOU PREFER 
TO BE INSULTE? 
By Every FRENCH 
ARISTOCRAT WHO 
COMES TO THIS 
COUNTRY? 


THAT IS NOT 
YOUR LAST WORT 
ON THE SUBJECT, 
CITIZENESS, 


BEFORE W CALAIS NEXT 


- EMBARKE? FOR WEONESIAY-TO 
& JOVER. 


REAP TO VISCO 
THIS, THEN THE IVENTIT) 
DESTROY THE | VY cue Leaver. $0 
PAPER. THE FRI WERE NOT TO 
HAVE SENT AN SPEAK TO EAL 
AGENT NAMED A oruce Wy PUBLIC 
MLV ELIN- AND MEET AS 
SELIOM AS 
POSSIBLE 


aia 
YOU HEAR 
SOME- 
THING? 


> 90...ARMAN? S’ p 
TAKE THEM TO NOW, JUST IS A TRAITO MARGUERITE 


MY YACHT AN? JON T MY FRIEND TO FRANCE! Brawenery | 
RELEASE THEM UNT L c Parmar 
GIVE YOU WORT. THEY ee | 
MAY YET LEAD ME TO 
THEIR MASTER! 
PIMPERNEL! 


HUNPREZ VICTIMS 


A DAY IN PARIS? 


AN? MASAME. 
MADAME, SITTING 4 FI? YOu NOT TELL 
IN A CONVENT WON'T pr. ME THAT THE SCARLET 
MAKE YOUR HuSBAN? PIMPERNEL HAS SWORN 
SAFE. LOR? ° ‘ TO BRING YOUR 
ORENVILLE, TELL HUSBAN? SAFE OUT 
THE COMTESSE = 2 OF FRANCE? 
1 AM RIGHT. 


IM SuRE IF THIS 
LORZ WHO IS . CHAUVELIN WISHES TO 90 
THAT SCARECROW MISCHIEF HE WILL FINT A 
SITTING IN 2 FAITHFUL ALLY IN LADY Meas 
YOUR BOK? BLAKENEY. papery 


2 


AN AGENT 
OF THE FRENCH 
GOVERNMENT, My 
\ LAZY. MONSIEUR 
CHAUVELIN, 


MATAME, 
YOU MUST NOT 
SAY SUCH THINGS 
HERE! IF YOU SNUB 
LAY BLAKENEY You 
WILL ONLY HURT 
YOURSELF. 


I HA? TO TAKE THIS 
OPPORTUNITY TO SPEAK 
WITH YOu: YOu WILL BE 
WISE TO LISTEN TO ME, 
CITIZENESS ST. JUST. 


AWoR? WITH “™ 
YOu, CITIZENESS. 


Is 
THAT A THREAT, 
CHAUVELIN? 


bug 
MAN, YOU 
STARTLEZ 
E! 


YOUR 
BROTHER 
ARMAN? IS IN 
PERIL. I HAVE 
COME INTO THE 
POSSESSION 
OF PAPERS-- 


--WHICH REVEAL 
ONE OF THE SCARLET 
PIMPERNELS PLOTS 
TO FREE FRENCH 
ARISTOCRATS. I HAVE 
SOME CLUES TO THE 
PIMPERNEL'S IVENTITY, 
BuT NOT ALL, YOu 
MUST HELP ME. 


PA LOR? ANTONY PEWHURST ANZ 
P SIR ANTREW FFOULKES, 


I HAVE TOL? You 
I WILL NOT, CITIZEN, HAZ 
YOU NOT SPOKEN ABOUT 


AMONG THE 
PAPERS THERE WAS 
A LETTER FROM YOUR 
BROTHER ARMANZ ST. 
JUsT-- 


--A LETTER 


THAT IMPLICATES HIM. UNLESS 


AS A MEMBER OF THE 
SCARLET PIMPERNEL'S 
LEAGUE! IT IS UNLIKELY 
YOu WILL EVER SEE 
YOUR BROTHER 


1 HELP you 
VISCOVER THE 
(ENTITY OF THE 
SCARLET 

\. PIMPERNEL, 


AGAIN... 


7 THE SCARLET 
PIMPERNEL WILL BE AT 
MY LOR? GRENVILLES 
BALL TONIGHT, I HAVE HAZ 
A FFOULKES AND DEWHURST 
RELEASE? FROM THEIR 
: CAPTIVITY. 


FORA 
CLEVER WOMAN 
LIKE YOu IT WILL 
BE EAsy TO 
E)\ WATCH WHO THEY 
: SPEAK TO, 


AN? I PROMISE 
YOU YOUR 


BROTHER'S 
LIFE. | 


CARRIAGE 
WAITING. IT'S GOING TO 
BE AJEMME? CRUSH 
GETTING OUT. 


ONE 
OF YOUR 

OL? FRENCH 
FRIENTS, MY 


OPERAS 
WINVING: 
uP, My 

DEAR. 


AN 
ACQUAINTANCE, 
HARDLY A FRIENZ, 
PERCY. 


WE SHOUL? 


OH, YES. 
IF YOu WILL 
EXCuse ME, 
MONSIEUR 


CHAUVELIN? : 


THANK YOU, LAVIES 
AN? GENTLEMEN. NOW, 
MY DEAR LADY BLAKENEY, 
SHALL WE? 


HIS ROYAL 
HIGHNESS, THE IF your 
PRINCE OF HIGHNESS WILL 


PERMIT ME TO 
INTROGUCE MONSIEUR 
CHAUVELIN OF THE 
FRENCH 
GOVERNMENT? 


WE WILL FORGET THE YOUR HIGHNESS, MAY 
GOVERNMENT THAT SENT YOu, 1 PRESENT AS WELL THE 
MONSIEUR, ANT LOOK UPON YOU MERELY COMTESSE VE TOURNAY? 
AS OUR COUNTRY’S GUEST. AS SUCH, 
YOU ARE WELCOME, MONSIEUR. 


y r THANK YOU, 
MONSEIONEUR, 


MONSEIGNEUR, 
MAY I PRESENT 
MY DAUGHTER 
SUZANNE? 


AN? I ARE OL7 
FRIENZS, YOUR 
MAJESTY. 


CHARMING, a : THEN 
/_ ADAMOISELLEY VY YOu ARE oa ff RUN ALONG, My 
LET ME INTRODUCE TO V POUBLY WELCOME AS te LADY, AN? MAKE THE 
YOU LADY BLAKENEY, A COUNTRY WOMAN yy, Bile asie tein MAVEMOISELLE 
OF HERS. j KNOWN TO YOUR 
US WITH HER 4 BARRE OLE FRIENS, 
FRIENDSHIP, a) 


petite toad ayia 


HI5 ROYAL 
HIGHNESS IS 
GRACIOUS, MAVAME. 
I STILL REMEMBER 
YOUR KIN? WORIS 
TO ME WHEN LAST 
WE MET. 


THEY SEEK 
HIM HERE, THEY 
SEEK HIM THERE, 
THOSE FRENCHIES 
SEEK HIM EvERY- 
WHERE, 


ITS A POEM, 
YOu SEE. IT 
RHYMES! 


CAME TO © 
| ME WHILE I 
WAS TYING 


IS HE IN HEAVEN? 
IS HE IN HELL? THAT 
VEMME? ELUSivE 
PIMPERNEL/ 


p| SI? ANPREW HAT STEPPES INTO A PRIVATE 
PARLOR TO REA THE NOTE... MARGUERITE 
FOLLOWED? ANZ CALLE UPON ALL HER 
SKILL AS AN ACTRESS. 


THE HEAT... 
WAS 50 TERRIBLE, 
I FEEL 50 FAINT! 


Si ANTREW TOOK . 
A MOMENT 70 REAZ 


YOURE 

ILL, LAP Y 
BLAKENEY! LET 
ME FETCH YOUR 

HUSBAND, 


NO, 
NO, DON'T 
LEAVE MES 
A CHAIRS 


a 
OH! 
HOW CLUMSY 


HOW 
THOUGHTFUL, 
SIR ANDREW: 


BURNT PAPER 
15 ALMOST AS 
[000 AS A BURNT 

FEATHER FOR 

GIPVINESS! 


SEDE SRSE? NWS NIST NE LOY FF 


CAN YOUR LAY 
LOVE FORGIVE ME, THAT 
YOU HAVE USET HER 
NOTE 50? 


IM SuRE eh 
SHE WILL, My \® 
LAZY. ARE yOu 
FEELING WELL 

ENOUGH TO 
RETURN TO THE / 
DANCING? 


ANTREW? 
I THINK 


THERE YOU 
ARE, MY JEAR 
LAVY BLAKENEY. YOUR 
HUSBAND, MAJAME, HAS THE 
JEMMETEST LUCK AT 
CARVS I'VE EVER 


ENCOUNTERED! A NOTE. 
Cl CHAUVELIN, IF I 


TELL YOU WHAT 


PROMISE YOU 
WILL GIVE ME 
THE PAPERS THAT | 


INCRIMINATE 
ARMANI? 


BPAELLNLLTT ILT WERE LARED 


RES. ETRE ; 7 IT SAID THAT 

Berroa, bee < J THE SCARLET 

Bee OF COURSE, ig PIMPERNEL WILL 
; f CITIZENESS. AS SOON 


g f BE HERE, IN THE 
AS I LEAVE FOR FRANCE }. | 2 ~ =). SUPPER ROOM, 
WITH THE SCARLET 40 Reape AT IAM. 
PIMPERNEL, 2 


YOu HAVE 
JONE WELL, 
CITIZENESS. 


MARQUERITE? ARE 
YOU WELL, JEAR? 


'ES--NO--IM SORRY, 


PERCY NEVER BE READY 
TO LEAVE? ac 


. ee Pe WOUL7 
I KIN? PON'T YOL \ f “Ty MILAPY LIKE 
ae HiMA AM Be” } - Me veritas 
MARGUERITE? _< \ A HER HuSBAN? 
[Tr sS : - 


MONSIEUR 
CHAUVELIN, MY 
COACH IS OUTSITE. 
MAY I CLAIM 
YOUR ARMF 


GuiET REIGNET 
JPREME, MATAME. 
IE CAME INTO 


your 
BROTHER'S LIFE 
HANGS By A 
THREAT. PRAY HEAVEN 
THE THREAT MAY 
NOT SNAPS 


AN? A BRAVE MAN'S 
BLOO? WILL BE ON My 
HANTS. OH, G07! 


THEN 
WE HAVE 
FAILE?? BuT 
ARIMAN?. 


PRAY 
HEAVEN THAT THE 
THREAD MAY NOT 
SNAP. GOODNIGHT, 
CITIZENESS. 


] THE Tay THAT 

THE SCARLET PIMPERNEL 
~ AN? I MEET ON FRENCH 
r 7) sou, 67. gust wit BE in 


She THE ARMS OF HIS 
h Neth D cHarmine sister 


J 
OH, PERCY! IF 
ONLY YOU WERE THE 

SORT OF MAN I COULZ 

TALK TO! 


WON'T YOu 
STAY A 
MOMENT? IT 
use? TO BE 
YOu OI7 NOT 
HURRY 50 

TO LEAVE 
Me, J 


WAS IT 50, 
MATAMET YOU 
MUST PARION 
ME IF I CANNOT 
RECALL, MY 
MEMORY WAS 
ALWAYS OF THE 
SHORTEST. 


OF THE 
SHORTEST! FAITH, IT 
HAS ALTEREZ THEN! IS 
IT POSSIBLE THAT 
LOVE CAN JIE? 


1 THOUGHT 
ONCE THAT THE 
LOVE YOu FELT 
FOR ME WOULT 
OUTLAST TIME! IS 
THERE NOTHING 
LEFT, PERCY? 


CAN IT BE. 
MY DEAR, THAT 
W YOu WISH TO SEE 
ME ONCE MORE A 
LOVE-SICK 
SUPPLIANT AT 
YOuR FEET? 


REMEMBER 


WHEN LAST I 
PLAYED THAT 


WHAT HAPPENE? Ve | A 


yy Wao, S 
I fires 


BuT you 
BELIEVE?-- wiTHO, 
PROOF OR QUESTION: 
THAT I COULT 90 
SUCH A THING! 


HA? YOu 
LISTENE? I 
WOUL? HAVE TOLO 
YOU THAT UP TO 


NERVE TO 
SAVE HIM. 


TWENTY FOUR 
HOURS AFTER OUR 
MARRIAGE, THE MARQUIS 
JE ST. CYR WENT TO 


--RUMOR REACHED = 
ME THAT IT WAS THE on 
WIFE OF SIR PERCY 5 
BLAKENEY WHO SENT 
HIM THERE! 


YOu HOW 
I WAS TRICKE 
INTO POIN@ THIS 


WHO KNEW HOW 
TO PLAY UPON 
MY LOVE FOR MY 
BROTHER, ANZ 
My JESIRE FOR 
REVENGE. 


LISTEN, PERCY. P BuT THE PROUT 
YOU KNOW I Love MARQUIS PLOTTED WITH 
H{ ARMAND: HE RAISE? ue “nese AUSTRIAND FATE GAVE ME 
z KN if IF IT. 
Oe aes BROTHER WHIPPEZ eMRISE o 


LIKE A 00 BECAUSE [FI 1SP0KE Or ™ 
HE, A BOURGEOIS, Y IT, ONLY MEANING TO 
HAT DARE? TO Love BRING HIM HUMILIATION, 
THE MARQUIS'S A AS HE HAZ HUMILIATE? 

DAUGHTER! ri PB ARMAND, 


HOW COULD * 
1 GUESS WHAT 
Hh WOUL? HAPPEN? 


AN? YET YOu 
NEVER TOL? ME 
THIS PART OF THE 

TALE, MATAME, 
WHY IS THAT? 


My PRIPE! MY 
STUPIZ, WOUNTEZ 


PRIVE! CAN YOu 


HELP ARMANI? 
YOu HAVE 


BuT INFLUENCE WITH 
1 CANNOT BE = THE PRINCE, 


PROUD NOW. ioe ' 
PERCY, ARMAND IS 2) ae Faenoe.. 
IN DEADLY DANGER. os 
TOMORROW HE MAY 
WELL BE ARRESTED, 
AN? THEN, THE 
GUILLOTINE! 


/~ NAY, MATAME, 
WOULT YOU NOT 90 
BETTER TO SEEK OUT 
YOUR FRENCH FRIENZ, 

THERE ~ : \ MONSIEUR 
IS NO ONE g ipl CHAUVELIN? , 
I CAN TURN | = cis ! - = : 

TO FOR i = . 

HELP, if . ~ 


I NEVER 
COUL? BEAR TO 
SEE A PRETTY 
WOMAN CRY- 


I CANNOT-I WISH spss 
y 1COULT TELL you, PERCY, HE 
i HAS PUT SUCH A TERRIBLE 
bh PRICE ON MY BROTHER'S HEA! 
BUT I MAY NOT SAy-- . 


HAVE NO 
FEAR. I PLEVGE 
THAT ARMANZ 
SHALL BE SAFE, 

>») 


NOW, GO 
INSIVE, THE 
HOUR IS LATE, 
AN? YOUR (AIT 
WILL BE 
WAITING FOR 

Ss YOu. 
. cama 
lt saan 


Baae 
ap 


SSSA =e 


LAGY BLAKENEY BARELY 
SLEPT THAT. NIGHT, ANZ. 
WOKE EARLY IN THE 
MORNING. MEMORIES OF 
THE FART Y--OF 
CHALIVELING BLACKMAIL, 
HER OWN UNWORTHY 
PART IN THE PLOT.TO 
TRAP THE SCARLET 


PUMPERNEL, AN? THE 
CONVERSATION. WITH 
HER HUSBANP LINFER 
THE LAST BTARS OF 
NIGHT--FILLEZ. 
HER MING. 


me 


me 


WHEN SHE RO6E, 
SHE FONT A 
NOTE SLIPPEC 

UNFER HER POOR. 


LY, 


FAITH, My 


d \LAVY.I1 GOON 
YOUR BUSINESS! 
NOW, ARE You 
SATISFIED? 


THE MORE 
MARGUERITE THOUGHT 
OF THE EVENTS OF THE 
NIGHT BEFORE, THE LESS 
SHE FEARED? CHAUIVELIN. 
HE HA NOT PIECOVEREP 
THE ENTITY OF THE 
SCARLET PIMPERNEL-NO ONE 
HA? BEEN IN THE SUPPER 
ROOM BUT CHAUVELIN, ANP 
PERCY, OF COURSE. THE 
SCARLET PIMPERNELS PEATH 
WOUL? NOT BE AT HER JO0OR. 
SHE FELT ALMOST HAPPY NOW, 
ANZ LIKE A WEARIE? CHILE 
FELL INTO A PEACEFUL ANZ 
CREAMLESS SLEEP. 


YOu 
WILL RUN NO 
ANGER? vou TY 

WILL COME 4 


BACK, WON'T 
YOu? 


Xi 


VERY SOON, 

MARGUERITE. 

TLL RETURN 
SOON. 


A @ROOM 
BROUGHT SULTAN 
HOME AN HOUR AGO, 
FROM LONION, MAVAME. 
THE GROOM THOUGHT 
SIR PERCY WAS GOING 
TO BOAR? HIS 
YACHT, 


HIS. 
YACHT? 

I THOUGHT 
PERCY SAIT HE 
WAS GOING 
NORTH, 


CHERIE, 
THE MOST 
WONJERFUL 
THING! LORZ 
HASTINGS TOL? 
MAMA THIS 
MORNING-- 


--THE 
SCARLET 
PIMPERNEL HAS 
GONE BACK TO 
FRANCE TO 
SAVE PAPAS 


COUL? IT 
Be? 


MARGUERITE, 
ARE you ALL 
RIGHT? 


CHAUVELIN 
SAI? LAST 
NIGHT THAT 
THERE WAS 
ONLY ONE 
MAN IN THE 
SUPPER 
ROOM: 
PERCY. IS IT 
POSSIBLE? 


ANOTE 
JUST COME 
BY RUNNER, 
MY LAZY. 


CHAUVELIN 
SAID 10 HAVE THE 
LETTER WHEN HE 
AN? THE SCARLET 
PIMPERNEL LEFT 
FOR CALAIS. 


BRING 
THAT RUNNER 
TO ME! AT 

ONCE! 


WHO 
GAVE YOU THIS 
PACKET? 


AT THE ROSE AN? 
THISTLE INN, MAAM, 
JUST BEFORE HE 
TOOK THE COACH 
TO DOVER. 


SUZANNE, 
MY LOVE, I MUST 
GO AT ONCE. CAN 
YOU FORGIVE 
me? 


oY PERCY MAS NOY 


YOU MUST 
BELIEVE ME: THE 
SCARLET 


--My H 
PIMPERNEL-- uM naanahd 


PERCY--IS IN 
DEADLY PERIL..BY 
MY HAND. BUT IT IS 

NOT TOO LATE-- 


--OH, I HOPE IT IS 
NOT TOO LATE--TO 
SAVE HIM, WITH 
YOUR HELP. 


y a 
CHAUVELIN 


SAILE? FOR CALAIS, \/ WiLL Have THE \ 
WITH CHAUVELIN " COMTE 7E TOURNAY \I 
ON HIS TRACK AN? My BROTHER 
ARMAN? FOLLOWEZ 
AN? WILL CAPTURE 
THEM, AN? MY 
HUSBANZ ALL at A 


MY COACH IS READY cS 
TO TAKE ME TO Dover. 
MEET ME THERE. YOu go? 


CAN DISGUISE YOURSELF, WILLING, we VY 
y, WILL WARN 
ool PERCY OF 
7 THE VANGER 
my HE FACES. 


1 AM AT 
i YOUR SERVICE, 
i MAAME! __ 


SB NOL 


oe, RRIVAL OF | 


—g 
ke WILL YOUR 
LADY SHIP STAY 
\ THE NIGHT? 


MY LADY. Ith AFRAIZ 
WE SHALL NOT BE ABLE 
TO CROSS OVER TONIGHT: 
THERE'S A STORM BLOWING 
IN FROM FRANCE, THE WIN7 
(5 JEAD AGAINST US- 


NO! SiR 
ANOREW, WE 
MUST GO 
TONIGHT, WE 


NO, NOT THE 
WHOLE NIGHT. 
1 AM CROSSING 
OVER AT THE 
FIRST TURN OF 
THE TIVE. 


MATAME, : 
THE WIN? IS AGAINST 
ANYONE WHO TRIES TO Bees 
SAIL FROM DOVER. A 


YOU TO REST 
YOURSELF NOW. YOU 


WILL NEE? you 
STRENGTH. 


. 7 YES, ves, 


\ / you ARE RIGHT. \ Quam 


SAUL 
EM 4 


[ SACRES 
ARISTOS! 


HEy, 
MY FRIENZ WE 
SHOULT LIKE SOME 


AAA 


"7 
BAN 


MY LAZY WAS 
JESIRING TO KNOW 
IF YOU'VE CHANCE TO 
SEE A GREAT FRIEN? 
OF HERS-- 


--AN ENGLISH 
GENTLEMAN, WHO 
OFTEN COMES TO 


HE'S A TALL FELLOW, 
VERY WELL 
PRESSED, 


TALL 
ENGLISHMAN? 
TOUAyY? YES! 
SACRE ARISTO! 
DRESSED LIKE THE 
KING IN A 
PANTOMIME! 


WHERE 717 
HE GO7 WILL 
HE COME 

BACK? 


HE 
ORDERED 
SUPPER. 
WENT TO GET 
A HORSE ANT 
CART. SHOULO 
BE BACK 
SOON 
ENOUGH. 


HE'S BEEN HERES 
HELL BE BACK, ANT WE 
CAN WARN HIM, 


WELL BE 
IN MI9-CHANNEL 
BEFORE CHAUVELIN 
REALIZES WERE 
GONE! 


DON'T FEAR, 
MY LADY. YOUR 
HUSBAN? WILL 
COME UP WITH A 
PLAN TO SAVE 
ALL. 
NOW, 
1 PROPOSE TO 
WALK OUT AN? 
SEE WHAT I CAN 
LEARN OF HIM. IF 
YOU WILL STAY 
HERE? 


THERE'S ONE 
OBSTACLE You'Re 
NOT COUNTING ON, 
MATAME: HE STANOS 
ABOVE SIx FEET 
TALL, AN? HATH THE 
NAME--PERCY 
BLAKENEY”. 


YOUR BROTHER 
ARMANT WAS TO 
BRING JE TOURNAY 
TO THE MEETING 


--A POOR SHACK 
ON THE COAST CALLE? 
PERE BLANCHARI'S 
HUT, SIR PERCY WILL 
NOT LEAVE THEM TO 
FACE CHAUVELIN IN 
HIS STEAP. 


yOu ARE 
QUITE RIGHT. 
IF THERE IS 
PERHAPS A 
ROOM ABOVE 


HO, 
CITIZEN 
BROGAR?! 


HOLA’ 


HE WILL BE 
VERY TA 


eeu oe MM | 


A PLATE 
OF SOUP ANZ 
A BOTTLE OF 


CLEAR OUT! 
I WANT TO BE 


ALON VIER 


BuT I HOPE 
YOON'T MIN? 
MY RAVING: 
REMARKEZ 


some? 


VI? YOu 
STOP HIM? 
VI? YOU STOP 
HIM! 


WHO, 
CITIZEN? WE 
SAW NO ONE. BuT 
1970 HAVE NEWS 
FOR YOu 


A TALL ENGLISHMAN 
HA? ALONG CONVERSATION 
NOT AN HOUR AGO WITH A 
JEW NAME? REUBEN, WHO 
LIVES CLOSE By. 
HE 
WISHE? 
TO HIRE 
REUBEN'S 
HORSE AN? 
CART, 


007, 
@007! SENT 
ONE OF THE 
MEN TO FINZ 
OuT IF THE 

STRANGER HAS 
RIVEN OFF IN 
REUBENS 


THAT GOL? 
SHOUL? HAVE BEEN 
MINE, YOUR HONOR! 
WHEN THEY STARTE? 
OFF. FIVE MINUTES 
AGO, 1 WAS STILL 
TRYING TO 
EXPLAIN 


Ow 6 
MY FRIEND, THE EN 


WHOM 3 JESIRE 


CALLE? PERE 
BLANCHAR?’'S HUT? 
CAN YOu TAKE 
ME THERE? 


SEN? CAPTAIN UUTLEY ANZ 
HIS MEN TO SURROUNT PERE 
BLANCHART’S HUT, 


I SHALL 
HAVE AN 
INTERESTING 
PRISONER TO 
FELIVER INTO 
YOUR HANTS, 
EH, PESOAST 
WE WON'T 

KILL HIM 
OUTRIGHT, 


THOUGH 


MUST SEE 
THAT THE 
SCARLET 
PIMPERNEL 
SHRINKS ANT 
TREMBLES A 
BIT BEFORE 
we 


Wi WO de 
HI ¥ 


! WS 
a{ 


v 


THE HUT. NO 
THERE WHE! 
BuT HA 


MEN WILL CREEP 
UP TO THE HUT TO SEE 
F THE TRAITOR ROYALISTS 
SITE. IF THE TALL 
HMAN [S WITH 
THEM, GIVE A SHARP 
WHISTLE. J 


IF THEY ARE 


ALONE. THE: 


ae 


THE WHISTLE 


COMES, ALL OF YOU SURROUN? 
THE HUT ANZ RUSH IN, 


SHOOT 


LE@S OR ARMS-ON 


NO ACCOUNT ARE 


ROSENBAUM, YOUR 
HONOR, 


WELL, YOu 
yOu STAY 1 But Your LUMBERING OL? COWARD, 
HERE, MAKE NO HONOR--IM AN IF 1 CANNOT TRUST You TO 
SOUNG, IS THAT " FIN? YOU'VE OL? MAN, MY TAY YOU MUST COME. 
CLEAR? MOVED, YOUR NERVES ARE NOT ALONG WITH US, 
PUNISHMENT WILL WHAT THEY i La 
BE SWIFT ANZ WERE, 
TERRIBLE. , hss 
f 
KERCHIEF 
AROUNT THE 
FELLOWS 
MOUTH. 


I MIGHT 
SCREAM OR RUN. 
NOT VELIBERATELY, 
BUT WOUL? You 
PUNISH ME FOR 
SOMETHING 
I CANNOT 
HELP? 


MARGLUERITE FOLLOWE? 
AGAIN. THE SIGHT OF HER 
HMUSBANTS YACHT FILLEZ 
HER WITH NEW STRENGTH. 


JEAR ME, PEAR 
ME, THIS IS INVEET A 
CHARMING SURPRISE! 
BIN? AN? GAG HER AND 
BRING HER ALONG. 


BEFORE I TAKE THAT 
GAG OFF, I SHOUL? WARN YOu, I THINK 
MY LADY: IF YOU MAKE ONE SOUNZ WE UNVERSTANZ 
TO WARN YOUR HUSBANG IT WILL EACH OTHER, MY 
SION THE VEATH WARRANT FOR LAVy. BELIEVE ME, NO 
YOUR BROTHER, 1 WILL WARNING FROM YOU 


COUL? SAVE THE 
h SCARLET PIMPERNEL. 
NOW, LET US WAIT 4 
TOGETHER, 


HAVE ARMANZ 
ST. JUST SHOT 
BEFORE YouR 


I SHALL HAVE 
HIM AFTER A 
FOLLOW AFTER. I 
WANT THAT MAN, 

SERGEANT. AS 


AS FOR YOu 


MY PEAR LADY FE 


BLAKENEY- 


A REWART IF WE 


FOUN? MY FRIENZ-- 


AN? PUNISHMENT 
ELSE. WELL 
DESGAS 


BENJAMIN 
PROVE A 
ROTECTOR, 


URE--WHEN HE 


HAS RECOVERED? HIM- 


SELF, AU REVOIR, 
MY LAZY. 


REMEMBER 
ME TO SIR PERCY 
BLAKENEY! 


--I THINK I CAN 
RELY UPON YOu 
TO GIVE THIS OL7 
SCOUNGREL A 
SOUN? BEATING... 
BUT JON'T 
KILL HIM 
Sis 


e 


PERCY! MY 
HUSBANO/ 


IF YOU ONLY 
KNEW- 


0705 LIFE 
I WISH THOSE 
JEMMET FELLOWS 
HA? NOT HIT QUITE 
$0 HAR?! 


HEIGH-HO, 
THIS IS A QUEER 
WAY FOR A MAN 
TO BE FOUN? By 


HIS WIFE! TAMME, 


I HAVEN'T BEEN 
SHAVE? FoR 


BA NEARLY TWENT 


FOUR HOURS! 


Bur, HE AN? VE 
PERCY! TOURNAY ARE 
ARMAN?-- SAFE ABOART THE 
YAY CREAM, MY 


DEAR. 


THEY THREW ME 
DOWN QUITE CLOSE 
TO THE HUT, THEN 
FORGOT ME, 


I FREE? My 
HAN?S, SCRAWLEZ 
OUT A NOTE, AN? THREW 


IT INTO THE HUT. 
CHAUVELIN'S SOLJIERS 
JION'T MAKE 
A MOVE-- 


~-THEY'7 BEEN 
ORVERE? ON PAIN 
OF DEATH TO 90 
NOTHING UNTIL A 
TALL ENGLISHMAN 
APPEARED! 


CHAUVELIN 
WY MEANT TO STICK 
TO ME, SO I THOUGHT 
THE BEST I COUL? 70 
WAS TO TAKE HIM 
ALONG WITH ME, 


I HA? TO 

M REACH ARMAND 
AT THE HUT, 
AN? THE 

ROAIS WERE 

PATROLLED, 


$0, 1 BECAME 
BENJAMIN 
ROSENBAUM! But 
HOW 17 
YOU WARN 
ARMANI? 


AYE, IT WAS, 

HAT TO GET A STIR 
GOING AN? LURE CHAUVELIN 
OFF 50 I COUL? GET My 
LITTLE WIFE SAFE AWAY. 
AH, ANPREW!S 


Vi gir 

AN?REW!S 

AN? WHEN I HA? 
ARMAN? AN? , 
THE COMTE ROR 
WERE GONE, ro 
IT WAS YOu 
SINGING? 


MY LADY! PERCY, 
THE BOATS WAITING. 
WHAT'S THAT RIG-OUT 

YOURE WEARING? 


TUL TELL 
YOU AS WE 
GO, ANPREW. 

COME, My 
LOvE, LET'S 

GO HOME. 


nee 
rance, 1792: the rule of the Revolution . 
has run wild: daily, innocents go to bloody 
death under the blade of the guillotine. 
Only one man can stop the death, a mas- 
ter of strategy and disguise, an Englishman who 
hides his identity and strikes when the French least 
expect him: The Scarlet Pimpernel! Who is he? 
Where does he hide? A French spymaster wants 
him dead. The most beautiful woman in London 
wants his*secrets. How long can the masquerade 
continue? The Scarlet Pimpernel is a swashbuck- 
ling tale of honor, betrayal, love lost—and won 
again! Now the basis for a major Broadway 


musical! 


or fifty years Classics Illustrated books 

have provided an introduction to the 

world’s greatest works of literature. Now, 

Acclaim Books presents these timeless 
tales, brilliantly recolored and reprinted as lively 
study guides. Featuring essays on the author, 
background, theme, characters and significance of 
the work, by accomplished scholars and teachers 
with special interest in their texts, these editions 
make perfect study guides. 
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